INTRODUCTION
It is to (he credit of Indian mothers Htm some of India's best ablest, bravest, most wise and most useful sons and daughters wen the product of the training which they received from their mother Our saint's life was shaped and moulded by his devout mothei
Gnana Kalampai.
There is reason to believe that no child-marriage custom existec in Dakshina Desa. which was still under the wholesome influenc* of the Dravidian culture. Meaningless ceremonies, belief in books men and institutions, the child-marriage custom, the inhumai Caste Dharma. and the selfish institution of hereditary babblinj priests, these and a few more are the "boons" which the patronising Aryan invaders heaped on the heads of the unwilling Dravidiai people. In all Tamil books they speak of marriages only of younj men and women who have attained their age and finished thci education. Mamdavanar. Pattanathu Pillai's son, was sixteen year: old when he died, and he died as a bachelor
After Pattanathu Pillai had successfully completed his education which consisted of two parts—secular and sacred—his marriagi was celebrated with Shiva Kallammai, the daughter of Chidambaran Chettiar and Shiva Kamiammai. Pattanathu Pillai must have beei about twenty- two years old when his marriage was celebrated.
The husband and wife lived together a very happy and devote< life for about twenty or twenty-five years. They had no child o their own. They adopted the child of n Shaiva couple. They nnmci him Mamdavanar. They were fond of this child, and the chil< grew rapidly under their care and love in body and mind. The; were very proud of their son. But Shiva wanted him for His owi purpose. When he was sixteen years old the son took his leave c this world. But he left a small box with a palm-leaf manuscript t be given to his father after his death. The manuscript in the bo: referred to the endless desire for wealth. It said that the amasse wealth that is not spent for the good of God's children is only a useful to a person as an eyeless needle.
Tradition says that it was trie contents of the palm-leaf manuscrif in the box that made our saint renounce his life as a householde nnd accept the life of an ascetic. This story of his conversio: was told me by a certain pandaram whom I had the privilege c meeting in the railway train between Madura nnd the ncnrc; station to Shivaganga. There is also another version which I fin in even- book of our saint's collected poems. According to thi